46                           CLEMENCEAU
CLEMENCEAU (extremely interested): Hold on. Don't
say a word. (He takes the object, turns it round and round in
a sort of fierce., enraptured curiosity.} What in the world is
this knick-knack ? It isn't what Capitan * calls a slinging
stone, is it ?
MYSELF : It is a sort of scraper, a lovely little scraper.
CLEMENCEAU : So it scrapes, does it, this little gadget ?
MYSELF : It is with that sort of thing that our ancestors
made their knives, their cutting tools. . . .
CLEMENCEAU : You don't say so 1 You do discover the
most admirable things! How do you do it ? Just by
stooping down ! Well, just think, in the Vendee I found
a kind of dolmen with traces of cuttings, grooves. ... I
wonder if that wasn't a polisher's tool. Tell me, what is
a polisher ?
MYSELF : You know as well as I do. It is a stone on
which axes arc ground. . . .
CLEMENCEAU : Are there any grooves in it ?
MYSELF : Yes, there are. Grooves of different lengths
and different widths, according to the shape and thickness
of the axes, or the work which they were meant to do, etc.
CLEMENCEAU : That's it then ! I have found a polisher
and I'm rather proud of it! Can these things be seen in
the museums ?
MYSELF : There are some at Saint-Germain.2
CLEMENCEAU : Will you take me to Saint-Germain ?
Who is the curator out there ?
MYSELF : M. Salomon Reinach-
CLEMENCEAU: What, in the name of the God of
Abraham, the Glozel man ? What a colossal joke I With
their bricks on which they amused themselves playing at
noughts and crosses. . . . How the scholars plunged in 1
1 A specialist in the prehistoric period.       a In the Musdc Archiologiquc.